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Denmark, too, from a storm; for the hero of Prussia, you
know, he never was in my litany. In short, we have heard
for this week that our peace with Prance was in a manner
made, and that the Dukes of Bedford and Nivernois were
ready to he exchanged at Dover. If Prance has dabbled in
this revolution, adieu the olive-branch I Nay, we are told
that your Italian King6 is rather disposed to put on his old
cuirass again, and thinking the Austrians have their hands
full, has an eye upon a little more of the Milanese. Nothing
will be cleared up, till there is another courier from Muscovy.
Their poor ambassador7, who is just arrived, has had no
letters. He is not only nephew to the Chancellor, but
brother to the Czar's mistress. What a region, where
Siberia is next door to the drawing-room I

Mr. Conway has had a little success, which shows, at
least, what he is fit for. He was ordered to besiege the
castle of Waldeek, for which Prince Ferdinand was in
a hurry; it was impregnable without cannon; he had none,
and his powder was spent. He made them believe he was
preparing to storm it, and they instantly surrendered. You
may be sure this makes me happy, and yet I am impatient
to have the Peace nip his laurels.

Your friend Lord Melcombe is dead of a dropsy in his
stomach, just when the views of his life were nearest being
realized. Lady Mary Wortley, too, is departing. She brought
over a cancer in her breast, which she concealed till about
six weeks ago. It burst, and there are no hopes of her.
She behaves with great fortitude, and says she has lived
long enough.

Two days ago I saw your nephew Horace; it always gives
me pleasure, though a melancholy one; it was increased
mow, as he is grown much more like to his father. He
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